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gift box, $1.50 prepaid. Place your orders early to ensure timely 
delivery. 
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Gabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
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Goday Joy Is Born into the World... 


What infinite joy and light stream from the Divine Babe in Bethlehem’s 
manger! This joy, flowing from the Heart of the Infant Savior, fills the hearts 
of all who surround His manger throne. There is joy in the hearts of the 
angels who announce His birth; joy in the hearts of Mary and Joseph as they 
gaze upon Him in ecstatic wonder; joy in the hearts of the simple shepherds 
who come at midnight to adore Him; joy in the hearts of the Magi who come 
from distant lands. There is abiding joy, too, in the hearts of all who 
approach Him in His Eucharistic crib with humility, simplicity and love. 
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Some Advent Reminders from the . 
Cure of Ars 


—=:0O04— 


HE Church divides the Ecclesiastical Year into differ- 
ent seasons with plan and purpose. Each season has 
its peculiar liturgy and ceremonial, and each is de- 
signed to impress its own sacred. mysteries and lessons. 
The Church is the Mystical Body of Christ. She lives 
each year the mystical life of Christ. During the holy season of Ad- 
vent she celebrates the coming of Christ. It is a season of preparation 
for the great festival of Christmas. It is also a preparation for the 
judgment which we must all undergo, both at death and at the second 
coming of our Divine Redeemer. The Church does not forget that the 
last coming of Christ will be a day of terror. It has been foretold 
by David and the Sybil that the world will be reduced to ashes, that 
it will be a day of weeping and of fear. She does not fear for herself, 
but her maternal heart is troubled lest on that dread day many of her 
ehildren will be on the left hand of the Judge. Because of this fear, 
the Church brings to an end the year that is passing and begins the 
new year, commencing on the first Sunday of Advent, by reading to her 
ehildren on both Sundays the Gospel story of the last day, that she 
may awaken a salutary fear in those who may be sleeping in the sleep 
ef sin. The holy Cure of Ars, St. John Vianney, has admirably 
treated of this salutary fear in a discourse given to his parishioners, an 
abridgment of which will provide us likewise with helpful reflections 
for this season. Not only for Advent, however, will the words of the 
Saintly Cure furnish food for reflection, but for the entire year, for the 
thought of our eternal destiny should be the guiding star of our entire 


life. 
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The Eternal Truths 


“In all thy works, remember thy last end, and thou shalt never sin” 
(Ecclus. vii. 40). ; 


These truths, my brethren, must be very powerful and wholesome: 
for the Holy Ghost assures us that we shall never sin if we think about 
them earnestly. And, in’ fact, my brethren, who could attach them- 
selves to the goods of this world, if they considered that in a short 
time they would no longer be here; that from Adam until today, no- 
body has ever taken anything away with him, or will ever do so? 
Would not anybody who is constantly thoughtful that he might die at 
any moment be always prepared for it? But, you will say, how is 
it that these truths, which have converted so many sinners, make so 
little impression upon us? Ah! my brethren, that is because we do 
not take them to heart sufficiently. Nothing is more likely to draw 
us away from ourselves and from the goods of this world, nothing 
more powerful to spur us on to bear better the sufferings of this life in 
a spirit of penance, than an earnest consideration of these truths. Be- 
hold, my brethren, how much Jesus Christ wishes to save us; at one 
time He appears to us a poor Child in the crib, lying on a handful 
of straw, which He moistens with His tears; again, treated like a 
criminal, bound, pinioned, crowned with thorns, scourged, falling under 
the weight of the Cross, dying in martyrdom out of love for us. If 
this is not capable of moving us, drawing us to Him, then He an- 
nounces that He will come one day, clothed in the radiance of His 
glory and the Majesty of His Father, to judge us without clemency 
and without mercy; where before the whole world He will reveal the 
good and the bad which we have committed in the course of our lives. 
Tell me, dear brethren, if we rightly considered all this, should we 
require anything further to make us live and die like saints? 


Four Cardinal Points 


According to my idea, there are four points which determine the 
happiness of a Christian, namely: The shortness of life, the thought of 
death, the judgment, and eternity. What a joy for us, my brethren, 
when we think that in a short time we shall leave this world, where 
we are so often tempted to offend God, who is such a loving Savior, 
and has suffered so much for us. Ah, my brethren, can we with this 
thought in our minds cling to life, which abounds with so much misery ? 
I say that the judgment, far from bringing despair to you, brings 
consolation. We find, not a severe judge, but a Father, a Redeemer. 
Yes, a Father who opens His sympathetic heart to us, to take us into 
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His Fatherly bosom, who will, I say, take into account our tears, our 
penances, our good works, as many as we have done during our life. 

Dear brethren, how this thought ought to encourage us with all 
zeal to serve God, and with patience to bear all the weariness of life 
of which we shall be forever free in heaven. All the weariness of this 
world passes, it all lasts only for a time, whilst the reward endures 
for all eternity! Courage, cries St. Paul to us; we shal] soon reach 
the end of our pilgrimage. But for a Christian, dear brethren, who 
has lost sight of his last aim, the matter has quite another aspect. The 
shortness of life is a trouble and a bitter thought which disturbs him 
in the midst of his pleasures; he does his utmost to keep this thought 
of death far from him. Everything that reminds him of it frightens 
him, doctors and remedies; everything is tried to keep away the thought 
that death is near. He is in pursuit of happiness on earth, but he 
deceives himself. Whilst this poor unfortunate man forsakes God, 
God forsakes him. He will be obliged at the end of his days to admit 
that he has spent his life seeking for a good which he never found. 
Outside of God, oh, so many sufferings, so much misery, and no con- 
solation, no recompense! At his death he will cry out like that king 
we read of in the Old Testament, who, when he was about to leave 
all his possessions, complained: “Ah, must I then die, must I forsake 
my great possessions, my beautiful gardens, my flower beds, to go 
into a land where I do not know anyone?” Ah, death, the consolation 
of the just, brings only despair to him. He must die, and he has 
never once given thought to it. 

We are told in our catechism that at the moment of our death 
we shall be severely judged, and that all the good and all the evil which 
we have committed during our life will accompany us to the judg- 
ment seat. Were you not told, when you came here in your childhood, 
that after this life, which soon ends, another begins which never ends, 
and which has in its train all measure of good or evil, according as we 
have acted well or badly? If all these truths were engraved upon our 
hearts, could we be able to live without loving God, and doing every- 
thing in our power to avoid all these evils? 

How these truths caused the saints to tremble, how they have 
converted sinners, and made the penitent perform works of penance 
and mortification! ... Ah, my brethren, if these important truths were 
engrafted deeply in our hearts, could we live without working in such 
a way that the judgment of God which our sins have provoked might 
be mitigated? In fact, dear brethren, who could, at the thought that 
we are only in this world to save our souls, cheat his neighbor, or do 
him any injustice? Who could give himself up to the pleasures of 
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this world, which are of such short duration and so dangerous for 
our salvation? Who would dare commit grievous sin if he had before 
his mind the fact that a single mortal sin would send him to perdition? 
Or, if he were so unfortunate as to have committed such a sin, who 
would remain in such a lamentable condition, where the hand of God 
might reach him at any moment, and not hasten to take refuge in 
the Sacrament of Penance, which is the one remedy that God in His 
mercy offers us?... ; 

Let us turn away, my brethren, from what is transitory and 
perishable, and let us cling to that which is eternal and lasting. Let 
us say to all earthly things as the saints did: No! No! I do not 
want you any more, as perhaps either you or I will not be here 
tomorrow. Leave me the short space of time which is yet mine to 
employ in seeking the forgiveness of God. Yes, I will live for God- 
alone, because I despise all transitory things. . . 


The Saints’ Spirit of Penance 


We read that a large number of saints, penetrated with the nothing- 
ness of this world and the greatness of the eternal truths, despised the 
world and forsook it, and shut themselves up in a monastery, or in a 
wilderness, or hid themselves in a forest, so as to be better able to 
give themselves up to contemplation. And there, in dark and lonely 
caves, apart from the noise and tumult of the world, they occupied 
themselves only with the practice of those irrevocable truths, and pene- 
trated by those truths, they treated their bodies with a severity which 
their love of God implanted in them. Prayer, ‘fasting and scourging 
brought their bodies into a pitiable state. And so they passed their 
lives, which were only a long martyrdom. And when after twenty, 
thirty, forty or eighty years of such penance, the end of their days 
came, they asked each other frightened and trembling: “Do you think 
that God will have mercy on our souls? that He will forgive our sins?” 
And how do we find ourselves compared to them? What would be our 
condition and our eternity if God expected as much from us? 

Ah, if we, not speaking of practicing these great works of pen- 
ance, if we had at least the good fortune to abstain from sin, and to 
begin from today to love God, we might expect and hope for the same 
happiness... Tell me, had these great saints another Gospel to follow? 
Did they have another religion to practice? Had they another God 
to serve? another eternity to fear or to hope for? No! certainly not, but 
they had a faith which we have not, which through the multitude of 
our sins, we have almost extinguished; but they worked zealously for 
the salvation of their soul, whilst we leave our poor soul without at- 
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tention. They meditated without ceasing upon the mighty and dread- 
ful truths: the loss of God, the evil of sin, a happy or an unhappy 
eternity, the uncertainty with regard to death, the awful abyss of the 
judgments of God, and the result, either a happy or an unhappy eter- 
nity, according as we have lived well or badly; whilst we on the con- 
trary never think of these things. Only busy with earthly concerns, 
-we leave God and heaven out of our thoughts; we live in sin, and bound 
upon the pleasures of the world without penance... 


Tomorrow May Be Too Late! 


Let us remind ourselves, my brethren, of all that God has done 
for us since we came into the world. How many have died in our 
midst without having received holy baptism! How many others have 
been cut off by death after having committed a single mortal sin, and 
were cast into hell! And from how many bodily dangers has the 
mercy of God spared us! How often has God, when we had the mis- 
fortune to sin grievously, pursued us with remorse of conscience, and 
good intentions? How many instructions, how many good examples 
were afforded us, to arouse us from our indifference for the salvation 
of our soul? 

What answer shal] we be able to give to God for showing us 
such mercy if He asks us the amount of good fruit produced from it? 
Oh, what a disturbing thought for a sinner who has misused everything 
and who did not make use of anything! Let us anticipate the wrath 
. of God by co-operating with the graces from now on, which the good- 
ness of God still gives us today. I say today, because perhaps to- 
morrow God may forsake us, or we may no lenger be in this world... 
Jesus awaits us with open arms. He opens to us the wound of His Di- 
vine Heart to hide us therein from the severity of His Father. He 
offers to us the merits of His Death and Passion in satisfaction for our 
sins. If our conversion is sincere, He takes it upon Himself to answer 
for us at the judgment seat of His Fathey, when we shall be called 
upon to give an account of our whole life. 

Happy is he who follows the voice of his God who calls him! 
Happy is he who has never forgotten that his life is short, and that 
he may die at any moment; whom the thought never leaves that he is 
destined after this life for a happy or an unhappy eternity, for heaven, 
or for hell... Yes, my brethren, if we were only fortunate enough to 
ponder well what is before us after this short life, we should feel 
obliged to pass our lives in fear and trembling, working to accomplish 
the salyation of our souls. Happy is he, my brethren, who holds him- 
self always in readiness! This is what I wish you all. 
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America’s Pitular Feast 


so-ih-e-ibe-tie- 


HE feast of the Immaculate Conception, celebrated De- 
va cember 8th, is one of the six great holydays of obliga- 
J; tion in the United States. It is a day when the whole 
Catholic world joyfully commemorates the Immaculate 
Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary, the Mother of 
God. Though the doctrine of the exemption of Mary from 
original sin was taught and believed from the beginning 
of Christianity, it was not made an article of faith until 1854. After 
the dogmatic definition of Pope Pius IX on December 8, 1854, this 
day was made one of the great feasts of the Church. 

The Immaculate Conception is one of the doctrines misunderstood 
by our non-Catholic friends, especially those who are inclined to feel 
in their hearts an aversion for all things Catholic because these truths 
have been misrepresented to them. They confound it with the Virgin- 
birth, but their chief source of contention is our veneration of Mary. 
They say we make Mary the equal of God and give her worship that 
belongs to God alone. We do indeed venerate Mary as the fairest, the 
noblest creature God ever made. But we never think of placing her 
on the same plane as her Creator. She is to all practical Catholics 
what the poet Wordsworth said of her: “Our tainted nature’s solitary 





boast.” She is the Queen of Heaven, the guide of the wanderer here. 


below. She is the refuge of sinners, our comforter in trouble, our 
hope for a happy death? 

Human words fail when we treat of Mary, the Virgin Mother of 
Jesus and our dearest Heavenly Mother. Only in the official liturgy 
of the Church can we find adequate praise of her.’ Thou art all fair, O 
Mary, and the stain of original sin is not in thee. Thy vesture is white 
as snow; and thy face as the sun: Thou art the glory of Jerusalem; 
thou art the joy of Israel; thou art the honor of our people. Blessed 
art thou, O Virgin Mary, by the Lord, the Most High God, above all 
women upon the earth. Draw us, O Immaculate Virgin, we will run 
after thee in the odor oj thy ointments... This day a rod came forth 
from the root of Jesse; this day Mary was conceived without any stain 
of sin, this day the head of the serpent was crushed by her, alleluia! 

(From the Vespers of the Feast of the Immaculate Conception.) 

St. Louis de Montfort sets forth in expressive and forceful words 
our relationship to Mary. Let us briefly consider his words: “God 
having willed to commence and to complete His greatest works by the 
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most holy Virgin, Mary was necessary to God in the Incarnation of 
the Son. She is necessary in the sanctification of souls, and as a con- 
sequence, Mary is queen of gll hearts. She is necessary in the struggle 
against Satan—necessary in the formation of ecclesiastical and lay 
apostles, and since God wills that His only-begotten Son should come 
to us through Mary, so also all graces come from God through Mary. 
In honoring Mary we honor Christ, for Christ is the last end of devo- 
tion to Mary. Christ and Mary are inseparable. Mary is the Mother 
of the Head of the Mystical Body—Christ; out of necessity she must 
also be the Mother of its members.” She is therefore our Mother also. 

The endearing name of Mother is one that sufficiently reveals the 
confidence which we repose in Mary. The Third Book of Kings relates 
that when Adonias sought a favor he went to the mother of Solomon 
and asked her to intercede for him with her royal son. “Then Bethsa- 
bee came to the king to speak to him for Adonias; and the king rose 
to meet her, and bowed to her, and sat down upon his throne. And 
the throne was set for the king’s mother, and she sat at his right hand. 
And she said to him: ‘I desire one small petition from thee: do not 
put me to confusion.’ And the king said to her, ‘My mother, ask; 
for I must not turn away my face.’” 

Commentators apply this touching passage to Our Blessed Lady, 
the Mother of the Heavenly King, who is seated on her throne in bliss 
beside Him, continually occupied in asking favors for her devoted 
children on earth. As in the times of the Old Testament a king’s 
mother was a powerful intercessor, so likewise under the New Law. 
‘Mary’s adopted children know that her intercessory power with her 
Son in heaven is never invoked in vain. Clients of Mary need not 
be reminded that she is a generous mother to those who love her, and 
their confidence in her should be complete. 

Under the title of the /mmaculate Conception, this loving Mother 
is the special patroness of all the citizens of the United States. The 
Catholics of America in a particular way should invoke her help, 
that the momentous questions which confront our Nation may find 
a salutary’solution. It is our duty to pray to Mary for our country 
and to reflect upon the principles that will determine the highest wel- 
fare of its citizens. We should pray to her as the Seat of Wisdom. 
We cannot expect our country to be wisely guided unless we appeal 
to her who at the throne of grace can obtain by entreaty that guidance 
of the Holy Spirit without which human reason fails. We must honor 
Mary as the patroness of our country and exalt her as the Seat of 
Wisdom. We need her aid, but we do not deserve to receive it nation- 
ally until we honor her nationally. The Feast of the Immaculate 
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Conception is celebrated in too perfunctory a manner. It is a holyday 
of obligation, so most Catholics go to Holy Mass, though sometimes 
grudgingly, because it demands some sacrifice. And for most, that 
is the end of the “celebration.” But why do not American Catholics 
honor Mary on this day as the Irish honor St. Patrick and the Portu- 
guese the Holy Ghost, and the Italians St. Joseph on the feast days of 
their national patrons? Their Faith and their national or racial pa- 
triotism are admirably blended, but alas! we cannot say as much 
for ours! The feast of the Immaculate Conception ought to remind 
us that the blue and white in the American flag are Mary's colors. 
If we do not turn to her, her colors may one day be dropped out of 
that flag! 

She who was conceived without stain of original sin is not blinded 
by the passions that prevent us from seeing the truths of time and 
eternity. She who is the glory of the human race can see our destiny 
as we are unable to see it. She knows our duty as Catholics, and 
as Americans. She knows her obligations as patroness of our country. 
It is her duty to guide and protect us, because the Vicar of Christ 
has named her our patroness. She knows that he who hears the Vicar 
of Christ, hears Christ Himself; and he who hears Christ, hears the 
Father also. She therefore will exert all her powers to help us; 
but can we expect her to do it all? She needs our co-operation. 
and are we giving it to her if we practically ignore her on our patronal 
Feast Day? On this day we should find every reason to honor her 
and to supplicate her heavenly aid in restoring internal and external 
peace by removing the manifold hindrances to it. 

In her honor there is now being erected in our nation’s Capital 
what is destined to be one of the most beautiful churches in America— 
the Shrine of the Immaculate Conception. To it every American, and 
certainly every Catholic American, ought to contribute, that it may 
the sooner be completed. 

Let us all join in honoring, in pleading with Mary Immaculate 
on this titular Feast of the Church of America. Let us, as children of 
Mary, do a little more not only on December 8th, but every day of the 
year, to love, to honor, to serve Our Blessed Lady. “Not only does 
she watch over our spiritual and material interests, but she also obtains 
for us that habitual light and strength by which we are enabled to 
travel steadily towards our true home in heaven, guided by that spirit 
of wisdom and prudence which distinguishes her faithful: followers 
from the foolish children of the world.” In order to earn her pro- 
tection and guidance, let us show ourselves worthy children. If we 
desire her efficacious intercession, we should make every effort to lead 
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sinless hives, avoiding every occasion that might endanger our souls, 
and practicing the virtues which she loved and practiced. This is 
what the saints did, and in doing so, they earned her good will and 
protection. We should imitate them and cherish in our hearts great 
hope and confidence in the Mother of God by frequently reminding 
ourselves of our weaknesses and the necessity of invoking her inter- 
cession; show our generosity in trying to please her; make little sacri- 
fices daily and practice devotions in her honor in a way which will 
keep her memory fresh in our minds and hearts. The constant wear- 
ing of her Scapular, the daily recitation of her Rosary, the faithful 
observance of the First Saturdays, Holy Communion on her feast days, 
frequent invocation of her name, and last but not least, meditation on 
her virtues—all of these salutary practices, so often recommended, 
will assuredly draw her nearer to us and us to her. 


1950 Jubilee Year to Open Christmas Eve 


HE Holy Year of Jubilee, which was proclaimed by Pope Pius 

XII, on last Ascension Thursday, will be inaugurated on Christ- 
mas Eve with the ceremonial opening of the holy doors of the Patri- 
archal Basilicas of Rome. “The Jubilee is not a time of festivity,” 
writes Rev. Mariano Cordovani, theologian to Pope Pius XII, “but 
one of penance, based on contrition and the confession of sin, and has 
as a primary condition a state of grace acquired in the sacrament of 
God’s pardon, increased through the Eucharistic Communion made 
fertile in the works of charity.” 

The Jubilee Year is a time of extraordinary graces and one of 
great spiritual importance. It should awaken in each individual a 
realization of his many negligences and encourage him to adopt the 
means whereby he may draw closer to God and make fruitful efforts 
towards self-sanctification. For its success there is needed a true spirit 
of prayer, penance and sacrifice. The Holy Father, by virtue of the 
promise made to St. Peter, “Whatsoever thou shalt loose upon earth, 
shall be loosed in heaven,” draws on the Spiritual Treasury of the 
Church into which our Divine Redeemer and al] the saints have poured 
their merits, to grant the remission of punishment due to sin, provided 
that charity and devotion unite the soul to the saints in heaven and to 
the faithful on earth. All the faithful are encouraged to make a pil- 
grimage to Rome during this Holy Year to gain the Jubilee Indul- 
gences if at all possible. But whether one is able to visit Rome or 
not, all should strive to profit spiritually by this special year of grace, 
and pray that its message will be received and understood by all. 
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Thoughts for Christmas Eve ° 
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“This day you shall know that the Lord » % 
will come and save us: and in the morn- z = 
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ing you shall see His glory.” 
(Introit for Christmas Eve, or Vigil.) 





@5 ODAY Mary and Joseph arrive at their journey’s end, weary, 
homeless; we think of the discouragement and the rebuffs 
they meet with as they hear on all] sides that there is no room for 
them; but do we think of the intense joy that reigned in Mary’s heart, a 
joy communicated to her by her Son? He is rejoicing that His hour 
has come. Mary shares His joy; she is absorbed by one thought 
—soon she will see His Face—and that one thought is so great that 
there is scarcely room for any other in her heart. And Joseph? Can 
we imagine him anxious and disturbed and worried? No, it is im- 
possible—he is with Jesus and Mary; he has lived his life close to 
them for nine months; he has imbibed their spirit. If his joy is not 
as intense as theirs, his peace is unruffled. He has brought the Mother 
with her Child to Bethlehem as he was told to do, and he knows that 
God will take care of His Own. 

This day is for us the climax of Advent; our preparation is 
nearly over. We were told to get ready for Jesus. We have been 
trying to do so, trying to follow Mary and Joseph, as it were, on 
their journey to Bethlehem. Often, we are obliged to admit, it has 
been a following from afar off, but still, by God’s grace, we are 
following and we know that He is coming to save us! Tomorrow 
we shall see His glory, for His nativity will be renewed in Holy Mass 
and He will come to us in Holy Communion. He will be born again 
in our hearts, and make us understand once more that He is Incarnate 
for us—propter nos! 

Are our joy and peace so great that nothing has thé power to 
touch them? There are many occupations which must of necessity 
claim our time and attention today, as there were many things occupy- 
ing those coming and going on the roads that led to Bethlehem. There 
are many last preparations to be made. It was so with Mary and 
Joseph too. Almost certainly, we shall have today, as they did, things 
that try and weary us, perhaps suffering, temptation, slights, and even 
insults. Shall we not receive them as last and most precious oppor- 
‘tunities for adding the finishing touches to our preparation? for gain- 
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ing a victory where we have perhaps so recently lost one? for making 
reparation to our King and uniting ourselves more closely to Him 
and His Mother? Will the thought that He is coming be so absorb- 
ing that the difficulties of the day are hardly noticed or are welcome 
as a reminder that we too are journeying to Bethlehem? If we can- 
not aspire to the joy of Jesus and Mary, we can at least aim at the 
peace of St. Joseph. 

Mary’s nine months of contemplation are nearly over. Nothing 
has had the power to interrupt her long colloquy with her King since 
she said her “Fiat” and gave herself up entirely to His service. But 
what a disappointment it must be to her not to have her Child born in 
the little house of Nazareth where she had made all her preparations 
with Him and for Him! What a tiresome and difficult journey it was 
for her to take when she was so little able to bear it! How full of 
anxiety Joseph must have been: anxious also about lodging, for he 
knew how crowded Bethlehem would be. Yet there is no murmur, no 
complaint, but only joy on their faces and in their hearts. Why? Be- 
cause they are in the company of their King, and they are sharing all 
His troubles and difficulties. Nothing is too hard for them to bear 
because they have cast their lot with Him. What marvelous patience 
and submission to God’s will they manifest! 

Shall we ever arrive at this state of soul? When all our plans 
are upset, when difficulty after difficulty crosses our path, shall we yet 
rejoice in the thought that we are in the company of our King, and are 
sharing His sufferings? Will this joy be so great that nothing else 
matters ? 

On reaching Bethlehem, St. Joseph goes from house to house, but 
always with the same result—no room for the poor. Polite refusals, 
indifference, rebuffs, perhaps rudeness—even jeers. This is what our 
little King is meeting with when He is seeking for His first lodging 
amongst the people He has come to save. “He came unto His own and 
His own received Him not.” Mary and Joseph receive the same treat- 
ment because they are with Him. When we receive like treatment we 
must remember that we also are “with Him.” It brings joy to the 
Heart of Jesus because it is a sign that the war has begun: “I will 
put enmity between thee and the Woman.” It brings joy to Mary and 
Joseph because they feel that their lives are bound up with the King’s 
life, and they are suffering with Him. 

And what about ourselves? The test will come the next time 
someone makes a slighting remark, roughly refuses something we ask, 
jeers at what we have done, or treats us as if we were of little account. 
Will we remember that these things happen to us because we have 
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thrown in our lot with the King, and that they are a proof that we 
are taking part in the great crusade? And will we be full of joy 
notwithstanding the wounds? 

No house could be found, but there was.a cave that served for a 
stable. Here the King of kings found shelter. Here it was that Mary 
“brought forth her first-born Son and laid Him in a manger.” The © 
Holy Family is perfectly content and wants nothing. By the light of 
the lantern which St. Joseph is holding we can see the wondrous beauty 
of the Child and of the young Mother kneeling at His side. What joy 
and peace on their faces! But why should a King be born like this, 
in abject poverty and desolation? Surely, He could have arranged 
. Otherwise. Yes, indeed! for all the creatures of His hand are at His 
command; but these are the creatures of His choice—humility, pov- 
erty, dependence, littleness, suffering. He has already offered Himself 
to His Father: “Ecce venio—Lo, I come to do Thy will, to be the per- 
fect man that Thou art looking for, one who will praise, reverence and 
serve Thee as Thou deservest and give Thee the homage due from man 
to His Maker.” Already He is making His mute appeal from His 
manger-bed: “If anyone will come after Me, let him take up his cross 
and follow Me,”—let him be as I am, poor, humble, helpless and de- 
pendent; let him use My weapons and go with Me to win those who 
are My brethren according to the flesh. 

We see in what sort of places we will find our King, and in what 
sort of places we must be if we would be with Him. It means much, 
for it means an entire renunciation of self with all its many claims. 
But this is what our King did! He emptied Himself, gave everything 
He had—gave Himself, because there is no greater sacrifice than this. 
And in its measure this is also what He asks from His followers. He 
became ‘incarnate that He might have this joy, and all those who share 
in the joy of the Incarnation must share also this supreme sacrifice— 
that of self. Can we refuse Him as we see Him lying there? We 
need not be afraid that it will be too hard, for He is King and all- 
powerful and He will conquer, and all those that join forces with Him 
will conquer too. The weapons He has chosen are chosen because they 
are the ones most suitable for us, not for Him. He could have saved 
the world in any other way He chose, but there is only one way for 
us to battle with sin and that is by renunciation of self; and as He 
wanted to be with us in the fray and to Set us an example to copy, 
He did, Himself, all the things that He wanted us to do. Can we re- 
fuse to imitate Him after that? For our sakes He made Himself poor, 
humble, dependent, because He wanted us to be all these. He knew 
they were the only weapons by which we would win the crown of life. 
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And as He lies there in the manger-bed, He says, “Learn of Me; I only 
want you to do as I do.” Such is our little,King. He did not mind 
what He had to do or suffer if only He could win us, win our hearts, 
win our love. , : 

There is a sound of hurrying footsteps outside. Some shepherds 
have come “with haste” from the neighboring hills. “They find Mary 
and Joseph, and the Infant lying’in the manger,” and seeing they 
understand. They explain to Mary what has brought them to the 
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stable in the middle of the night. They tell her about the angel who 
came and stood by them, and the exceeding brightness that shone around 
him, and how they feared with a great fear. But the angel had said, 
“Fear not, for I bring you good tidings of great joy -that shall be 
to all the people; for this day is born to you a Savior, who is Christ 
the Lord, in the City of David. And this shall be a sign unto you: 
you shall find an Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and laid in a 
manger.” And then a multitude of the heavenly army joined the 
angel, and they heard a wondrous song of praise: “Glory to God in 
the Highest, and on earth peace to men of good will.” _ 

What matter for contemplation for Mary, and for Joseph, for 
the shepherds, and for us, is this visit of the angels to our little earth 
and their heavenly song! The angels sing a hymn of praise because 
the little King has been born. He is their God, and they have come 
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to adore Him in the nature He has taken—that of a helpless Babe. 
“Glory to God in the Highest!” The little Babe in the manger is He 
who is giving glory to God in the highest heaven, by doing the will of 
His Father. Never had His will been done perfectly by man till now. 
“And on earth peace to men of good will.’”” The Babe has come to 
bring peace—peace “to men of good will,” that is, to men of God’s 
will. Peace will be ours if we stay with our King, in what place soever 
He may be, if we are ever “men of good will.” 

We kneel at the door of the empty stable and offer Him our 
hearts. We have tried to make room for Him. We have made our 
poor preparations with His Blessed Mother. We have taken long jour- 
neys to come now to Him. But our bodies are not fit to be His 
Temple, and our hearts are treacherous and faithless. If it were not 
that He has asked for them, we should not dare to offer them. But 
we hope that He who did not refuse the manger-bed will not refuse 
to come to our hearts. Does He not behold the contrition, and the 
humiliation, and the reparation, 
and the aching longing to be what 
He wants us to be? Will He not 
forget the faithlessness and the 
failures and the weakness? Come, 
Babe of Bethlehem, incarnate for 
us, come and save us! /f we were 
not sinners we would not be in 
need of a Savior! 

Jesus’ preparation is coming 
to an end too. Let us go over in 
our mind once again all He had 
to plan and do by way of prepara- 
tion before He could come to us 
in Holy Communion. It was for 
this that the Incarnation was a 
preparation. In order to feed us 
with His Flesh and Blood, He had 
to become Incarnate. This is the 


point of Christmas, and it is the Tomorrow we shall adore Him in the 
swathing bands of the Host! 





point of contact between Jesus and 
our souls. Tomorrow Mary in an ecstasy of joy will look upon His Face 
and press Him to her heart; tomorrow Joseph, full of awe and wonder, 
wil] take Him into his arms; tomorrow the angels will sing their 
Glorias as they gaze upon their God Incarnate; tomorrow the shep- 
herds will adore and offer Him their gifts; and tomorrow we too shall 
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touch Him very closely, for we shall receive into our body and into 
our heart His Body and Blood, His Soul and Divinity. It is for this 
that we have been making our preparations and it is for this that He 
has been preparing. 

And how long has He been preparing, we may ask? Not only 
during Advent, not only during nine months, not only since the great 
promise was given in Eden, not only since the time when there was 
war among the angels because of the Incarnation—we are getting be- 
yond time already, and farther back than that we cannot go, for 
our minds are finite; but His is infinite, and just because it is infinite, 
there never was a time when the Incarnation was not in His mind, and 
there never was a time when He did not see the blessed moments when 
He should bring the two into contact and make us understand personally 
what the point of the Incarnation is. These blessed moments are our 
Communions, and surely one of the most blessed must be our Christ- 
mas Communion, when He who comes to us and feeds us with Himself 
is the Child who was born in Bethlehem, the Savior who had been so 
long expected, the Seed of the Woman, the Orient from on High, the 
Star of the East, the Desired One of the Nations, the Root of Jesse, 
the King of the Gentiles, Emmanuel, God with us. 

Tomorrow, then, we shall go to adore Him in the swathing bands 
of the Host. Tomorrow we shall enter into the joy and peace of His 
birth. Tomorrow He will come and save us, and our Holy Communion 
will be the “Sign.” We shall find Him in poverty and dependence 
and humility, and we shall see Him’ in His glory! Come, Lord Jesus, 
COME! 
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Christmas Greetings 


As we kneel before the Divine Infant Jesus solemnly 
enthroned upon our altars, we pray Him to grant to all our 
esteemed Friends, Readers and Benefactors, a most Happy and 
Peaceful Christmas, and to repay with infinite Blessings all 
your kindness and charity extended to us in His Name during 


the year just drawing to a close. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Clyde Mundelein Tucson Kansas City 
Mo. Il. Ariz. Mo. 











He Came To Save the World and To Be the 
Light of the World 
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Unk ~ S WE picture to ourselves the scene in the 
; cattle-shelter of Bethlehem on the first Christ- 
mas night, it is, perhaps, hard to realize that 
the weak and trembling Child in the manger 
is the Light of the World—nay, more, the Sub- 
stantial Light of God’s own heaven itself. 
From the endless ages of eternity He was with 
the Father in heaven, dwelling in, sharing and 
producing the Inaccesible Light of the Trinity. 
Now for love of us He is lying, a poor rejected Child, on 
the rough straw of the manger. Nearby in the houses that 
form the little upland town of Bethlehem are hundreds of 
men, women and children, all gathered together at the com- 
mand of a pagan emperor; but not one of them is so poor 
or'so unnoticed as the Only-begotten Son of God. 

Truly, the world has sent strange emissaries to greet 
its new-born Savior! — Poverty, which it loathes; Con- 
tempt, which it fears; Suffering, which it shuns; and Dependence, which 
it despises. We can recognize them here at Bethlehem; we shall see 
them again on Calvary. They were sent by the world, but they were 
’ first of all chosen freely and willingly by Jesus. Alone of all human 
beings could He choose the place and-manner of His birth, and He 
chose these! Wherefore? Because by them, and with them, He was 
to save the world and be the Light of the world. 

As we kneel and pray before the Crib on Christmas Day, let us 
pray to Jesus to bring us into the bright circle of His Divine Light, 
out of the more than midnight gloom of the world’s darkness. 

— Irish Messenger of the Sacred Heart 









Spiritual Vitamin for December 


Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, Light of the world, I adore 
Thee; for Thee I live, for Thee I die. Amen. (Ind. of 300 days) 











She Dpirit of CRiisinns 
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ric ‘HERE is no day in all the year which brings greater joy than 
Christmas. This day stands out conspicuously among all 

other feasts, for it is the birthday of the God-man and the 

great feast of Christianity. It recalls to our minds the great 

religious truths which for twenty centuries have given inspiration and 


generosity to youth, courage and constancy to manhood, and comfort | 


and consolation to declining years. 

Christmas commemorates not only the coming of the world’s Re- 
deemer, and the beginning of a new religion, but the birth of a new 
spirit, which, in spite of many hindrances, is to transform the world. 
This Christmas spirit is expressed in the anthem which the angels sang 
around the cradle of the Babe of Bethlehem. “Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace to men of good will!” 

The Christmas season might aptly be called the springtime of the 


soul, Just as the springtime spreads its verdant carpet over hillside ° 


and valley, while every tree and shrub is covered with leaves and 
flowers, filling the air with sweet perfume and giving evidence of 
awakened life; so Christmas arouses our mind to unselfish thoughts, 
fills our heart with generous emotions, and moves us to actions of 
charity and kindness, bringing out all that is best and noblest and 
giving assurance of enkindled spiritual life. Strange, indeed, and to 
be pitied is the man who in the midst of this Christmas atmosphere 
does not feel the impact of the spiritual forces that surge about him, 
reminding him that “God so loved the world: as to give His Only- 
begotten Son, that whosoever believes in Him may not perish but 
may have everlasting life.” 

The Christmas spirit, which Christ brought to a selfish world, is 
the love of God above all things for His own sake, and the love of 
neighbor as oneself for the love of God. Man’s most characteristic 
trait is selfishness, and the 
little Babe on a pallet of straw 
in a wretched stable, without 
even the ordinary comforts of 





life, is God’s object-lesson of unselfishness to the children of men. 
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For thirty years He labored, sanctifying honest toil and the com- 
mon duties of life; for three years He preached, as no man ever spoke 
before, confirming His doctrine with signs and wonders, curing the 
sick, raising the dead, and forgiving sinners; so that it was truly said 
of Him: “He went about doing good.” His was a life of service; for 
He came “not to be served, but to serve.” 

Having given the world His example and His teaching, He con- 
summates the sacrifice by giving His life for the redemption of man- 
kind. “Greater love than this no man hath, that a man lay down his 
life for his friends.” The Son of God, to show His love for us, has 
left us, as a model, a life of unselfishness, of service, and of self- 
sacrifice. Let us ponder the Christmas story. Let us try to imbibe 
the Christmas spirit; and when we have mastered the lessons of un- 
selfishness, of service and of self-sacrifice, we shall enjoy that peace 
which the angels promised to men of good will. 


GHG-Ote > 


‘“‘The Flowers of the Martyrs’’ 


Hote 


* 

SHRISTMAS is followed closely by the feasts of a series 
of martyrs, whom the Church ranges, as it were, as a 
guard of honor around the crib of the new-born Savior. 
Among them we find a lovely choir of little children, clad 
in snow-white robes, and holding green palm branches 
in their tiny hands. The Divine Babe smiles upon them, for He is 
their King, and these holy Innocents are the first-fruits of His kingdom. 
They died for His sake, even though unconsciously; their death was 
therefore a real marytrdom, and the Church calls them by the endearing 
name of the Flowers of the Martyrs because of their tender age and 
innocence. 

The Gospel narrative of the martyrdom of the children of Bethle- 
hem summons before our eyes a scene of unthinkable brutality. But 
that moment of pain, of shedding of their innocent blood, won for the 
little victims an eternal reward of glory and happiness. Now they 
stand joyfully before the throne of God, glittering in their robes of 
dazzling white, ever singing His praises, and employing their powerful 
intercession in our behalf. Thus God, in His infinite wisdom, turned 
the tyranny of Herod to His own glory by raising the innocent victims 
to the dignity of martyrs of Christ—tender lambs ever following the 
Lamb of God. 

The feast of the Holy Innocents (December 28) introduces a note 
of pathos into the joyful octave of Christmas. Condoling with the 
bereaved mothers of these little martyrs, the Church, with that ex- 
quisite delicacy which characterizes her every action, suspends some 
of her manifestations of joy in deference to them. She robes her 
ministers in vestments of purple, the symbol of mournfulness; for the 
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red vestments of a martyr’s feast would be too expressive of the streams 
of infant blood shed by these babes, and joyous white would be out of 
harmony with the mothers’ grief. She omits the joyful song of the 
angels, the Gloria in excelsis (unless the feast falls on a Sunday) and 
also the Alleluia verse. She makes frequent reference to their grief in 
her liturgy, and even the melodies of her chants suggest their sorrow 
and weeping. ; 

The Church is not unmindful, however, of the little martyrs them- 
selves, now triumphing gloriously in heaven, and she sings their praises 
with maternal tenderness. She holds them before the eyes of her 
children of every age and generation as models of innocence and purity. 
She prays God, in virtue of their mute but eloquent profession of 
faith, to grant us the grace to show forth our faith by our deeds. 

In the Lessons of Matins, quoting St. Augustine, she says: ° 

“The precious death of other martyrs deserves praise because of 
their persevering confession; but these were crowned at once. Their 
very entrance into life not only marked the end thereof, but also their 
entrance into eternal glory. Hence these children, whom the wicked- 
ness of Herod tore from their mothers’ breasts,’are rightfully called 
“the Flowers of Martyrs.’’ Verily they are those tender buds which 
‘the Church brought forth in the wintry cold of unbelief. When the 
storm of persecution swept over her, the tender buds unfolded into 
martyr-blossoms.”’ 


In the hymn for Lauds, the Church lovingly represents these little 
martyrs as playing with their palms and crowns: 


All hail! ye infant Martyr flowers! 
Cut off in life's first dawning hours, 
As rosebuds snapped in tempest: strife, 
When Herod sought your Savior’s life. 


You, tender flock of lambs, we sing, 
First victims slain for Christ your King; 
Beneath the altars heavenly ray, 
With martyr palms and crowns ye play. 


The Oriental Church celebrates the triumph of the Holy Innocents 
in a beautiful Preface, from which we quote: 


“They were babes, and could not speak; yet did they joyfully 


proclaim the praise of the Lord. Their deaths profess what their 


lives could not. They say by their blood what they could not say 
with their tongue. Martyrdom gave them power to praise, though 
their tongue-denied them that of speech. 

“The Infant Jesus sends these Infants before Himself to heaven: 
He pfesents these new gifts to His Father, and offers to Him, as the 
first fruits of martyrdom, this of the Innocents who were slain by the 
wicked Herod...” 

Let us, in conclusion, address to these ‘‘Flowers of the Martyrs’ 
the tender praises and petitions with which Dom Gueranger, in his 
“Liturgical Year,’’ concludes the section on the Holy Innocents:— 








246 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


“We, too, blessed Babes! celebrate your triumph, and we con- 
gratulate you on having been chosen as the companions of Jesus when 
in His crib. What a glad waking was yours from the darkness of un- 
conscious infancy to the precious light of Abraham’s bosom, where 
were congregated all the elect! How dear to you the sword that thus 
transformed you! What gratitude had you not to God, who thus 
chose you, out of millions of other children, to do honor to the birth 
of His Son by this sacrifice of your blood and lives! Too young to 
fight the battle, yet did you win the crown. The Martyr’s Palm waved 
in those tiny hands which had not strength to pluck it. God would 
give proof of His munificence: He would teach us that He is the master 
of His gifts. And was it not fitting that the birth of the Son of this 
great King should be commemorated by a largess such as this? Sweet 
Infant Martyrs! we give praise to our God for having thus favored 
you, and with the whole Church we rejoice in the privileges which you 
have received. 

“Flowers of the Martyrs! we confide in your intercession, and be- 
seech you, by the reward so gratuitously conferred on you, to be 
mindful of us, your .brethren, who are struggling amidst the dangers 
of this sinful world. We, too, desire to receive those same Palms and 
Crowns which you have won, but with such innocence and simplicity 
that the Church says you played with them, whereas we have to fight 
hard and long for them, and are so often on the point of losing them 
forever! The God who has glorified you is our last end as truly as 
He is yours; in Him alone can our hearts find their rest; pray for us, 
that we may possess Him for all eternity. 


“Pray for us, that we may obtain childlike simplicity of heart, 
whence comes that unreserved confidence in God which leads man to 
the perfect accomplishment of His holy will. May we bear the cross 
with patience when He sends it, and desire nothing but His holy will. 
You gazed upon the murderers who broke your gentle sleep, and you 
found nothing to make you fear; the bright sword they held over your 
cradle had but the look of a toy with which you asked to play; death 
stared you in the face, and you smiled on him. May we imitate you, 
and be meek and graceful in the trials that come to us; making them 
our martyrdom by the quiet endurance of our courage, and the con- 
formity of our will with that of our Sovereign Lord and Master, who 
only gives the cross that He may give the crown. May we never object 
to or hate the instruments He uses wherewith to try us; may no harsh- 
ness nor injustice: nor pain ever quench the fire of our charity, nor any 
event ever deprive us of that peace without which our soyls live not 
to God. 

“And lastly, O ye Innocent Lambs, slain for Jesus and following 
Him whithersoever He goeth, because you are pure, pray for us to the 
Lamb of God, that He permit us to come to Him in Bethlehem, and, 
like you, fix our dwelling there, for it is the abode of love and in- 
nocence. Speak for us to Mary, a mother more compassionate than 
Rachel; tell her that we are her children, and your brethren. She 
who compassionated your momentary sufferings will pity us and help 
us in our long years of temptation, pain and sorrow.” 
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New Fruits of the Eucharistic Apostolate 
Set 


history-making event for our Perpetual Adoration 
Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit in Kansas City, 
Missouri, in the form of a magnificent manifestation 
of faith and love for the Holy Eucharist, took place 


iy 





bestowal of fidelity awards on Knights of the Blessed 
Sacrament for Nocturnal Hours of Adoration kept 
in our Bushesistie Sanctuary over given periods of time, and the in- 
auguration of the monthly Procession of Reparation with the Most 
Blesséd Sacrament.* It had drizzled all afternoon, and towards eve- 
ning a veritable cloudburst took place. With the streets turned into 
rivers and knee-deep puddles, there seemed little hope of having the 
services. But the two-hour downpour of rain did not drown out or 
even dampen the zeal of the enrollees and friends, much to the sur- 
prise of every one. By 7:10 a number had already arrived for the 
Eucharistic ceremony and the arrivals kept steadily increasing until 
it was beyond all doubt that those who had earlier said it was useless 
to make further preparations had proved to be false prophets. 

The Sanctuary looked beautiful in its white draperies, “adorned 
as a Bride for her Spouse.” The throne and prie-dieu of His Excellen- 
cy, Bishop O’Hara, were also draped in white satin. The members of St. 
John’s Seminary Choir very kindly provided the music and singing for 
the occasion. There were some sixty members, accompanied by the 
organist and choir master. 

Taking part in the ceremony were twelve Knights of Columbus in 
full regalia, their Excellencies, the Most Reverend Bishop O’Hara and 
Bishop Marling, two Monsignori, and a number of local clergy. A 
Guard of Honor to His Excellency, the Most Reverend Bishop O’Hara, 
was formed by three Papal Knights in full regalia. The Monsignori 
and clergy occupied seats in the Sisters’ stalls, which had been vacated 
for the occasion, and the twelve Knights of Columbus were arranged in 
the aisle between the choir stalls and pews. The chapel was filled to 
capacity, though the Sisters were in the gallery, and proved almost too 
smal] for the Nocturnal Adorers and the many visitors and friends who 
came to witness the event, the attendance being predominantly com- 
posed of men. 





*Such a procession takes place in each of our Eucharistic Sanctuaries on 
the third Sunday of every month, with a few exceptions, when it is held on a 
different day. 


on’ Sunday, October 9, 1949. The occasion was the © 
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The bestowal of the awards was a most impressive ceremony. The 
men were seated in groups according to the number of years for which 
they were to receive an award of fidelity, and each group was called to 
the sanctuary in a body by the Master of Ceremonies. The men ap- 
proached the throne of His Excellency, Bishop O’Hara, individually, . 
kissed his ring and the emblem, and then returned to their assigned 
places in the pews. Some seventy men received the distinctive em- 
blem of a gold and red badge for fidelity to monthly nocturnal 
adoration for one year; forty-eight for the record of three years, and 
forty-three for the enviable record of five years. In addition, twelve 
young men received a “Junior” award in the form of a green badge, 
most of the latter being altar boys. In the ranks of the enrollees were 
men of many trades and professions: doctors, lawyers, business men 
and craftsmen. It was a most edifying sight to behold them walking 
down the aisle with folded hands and reverent mien. During the be- 
stowal of the awards the Seminary Choir sang the very appropriate 
selection from St. Thomas Aquinas, “Adoro Te.” 

In the address given at the completion of the enrollment, His 
Excellency, Bishop O’Hara stressed the significance of FIDELITY TO 
EUCHARISTIC ADORATION and urged more and more men to wend 
their steps to the Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit to pay homage to their 
Eucharistic King. The Rt. Rev. Msgr. McKay exhorted the assembly, 
in a short address following that of His Excellency, to fervor in REP- 
ARATION as a form of Eucharistic devotion. 

It had been planned that the members of the “Eucharistic Guard” 
should take part in the inauguration of the Eucharistic Procession of 
Reparation. Since they numbered some 250 men, they walked four 
abreast in order to make room for the procession within the limited 
space of the chapel. Each carried a lighted candle. The Seminary 
Choir followed the Eucharistic Guards, who were the first in rank 
after the Cross-bearer; then came the altar boys, clergy and Monsignori. 
The Most Rev. Bishop Marling carried the Blessed Sacrament beneath 
a beautifully embroidered canopy made at the Motherhouse in Clyde 
and used for the first time on this occasion. His Excellency, Bishop 
O’Hara, attended by three Papal Knights, brought up the rear of the 
procession behind the Most Blessed Sacrament. The Knights of Colum- 
bus presented arms each time the Most Blessed Sacrament passed 
their way. During the procession the choir sang the beautiful Eucha- 
ristic hymn, “Pange Lingua.” 

At the close of the procession, Benediction was given by Bishop 
Marling, as a fitting climax to the ceremonies. All present joined 
in singing the “O Salutaris” and “Tantum Ergo.” The one and 
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one-half hour services were then brought to a close by the triumphant 
strains of “Holy God, We Praise Thy Name,” all again taking part. 
This gratifying ceremony was the first of its kind to be held in 
the new Adoration Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit since its opening on 
July*25, and seems to be an augury of the accomplishment of the pur- 
pose for which this Sanctuary, like all others, has been founded: to 
promote in all hearts a deeper love for our Eucharistic Lord. Could we 
raise the veil of the future, we should perhaps see this ceremony many 
times repeated and in greater splendor. That it may be so is the 
ardent prayer of all souls who love the Most Blessed Sacrament and 
appreciate the living Presence of Christ in our midst. The zeal of 
so many generous souls will surely fire others and draw them to the 
love of the Eucharist, and thus will grow and advance Christ’s Eu- 
charistic Kingdom. Blessed Peter Julian Eymard, founder of the 
Priest-Adorers of the Blessed Sacrament, once said to his first disciples: 
“Like St. Paul, who wanted to know nothing but Jesus and Jesus 
Crucified, so we also must know nothing but the Blessed Sacrament. 
Remember that you are called to set fire to the four corners of the 
earth with the burning torch of Jesus exposed on our altars...” In 
like manner, may the members of the Eucharistic Guard go forth as 
apostles to set fire to the hearts of men with the burning love of Jesus 
Eucharistic. . 


PEPRQEPE REG YE Gary 
Is Jfis Jlfame on Your Christmas Dist? 


CuristMas is Jesus’ Birthday. Of course you 
know that, and you are thinking of giving Him a 
nice Christmas-Birthday gift, to show how much 
you appreciate all He has done for you during the 
past year. But what shall it be?... 

May we suggest something we think would 
please Him very much? — An offering to help 
pay for His new Perpetual Adoration Sanctuary 
of the Holy Spirit in Kansas City. Such a gift 
will really be a gift for yourself—as in fact all 
gifts to Jesus are—because they store up treasure for you in heaven. 

We will be happy to act as intermediaries and lay your gift 
before His Eucharistic Throne, with a petition for special Christmas 
blessings for you! 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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<< It Happened in 
Saxony... © 





i WAS Christmas Eve. We sat huddled together in the cold little 
room which for us was “home.” How the cold wind whistled out- 
side! Suddenly my wife broke the silence by remarking that we should 
after all, have gotten a little Christmas tree for the children’s sake. 
My little ones looked at me stealthily. ‘“‘A Christmas tree!’’ I ex- 
claimed. The idea seemed phantastic. ‘‘What shall we trim it with!” 
But when I saw the pleading looks in my children’s eyes, I rose. My 
wife helped me into my old-overcoat—a gift from America—and 
whispered, ‘“‘We must try to keep up our spirits; hurry back, John.” 


As I walked down the lonely street, in the dusk of the evening, 
I met a man, tramping through the snow, with a tree under his arm. 
“Where did you get this?’ I asked. “I want to buy one too.” The 
stranger halted. “Take this one,’ he said, “I don’t need it.” I 
thanked him heartily, glad that my errand had been accomplished so 
quickly and easily. A brief conversation revealed that he was a stranger 
in the town, so I invited him to our humble home. 


‘The family was amazed when I brought this unexpected guest. 
The little tree was soon set up, and as if it were the most natural 
thing in the world, the old man drew some Christmas tree decorations 
and a few candles from his pockets. Then he fetched the bundle 
which he had set in the corner as we entered, and began rummaging 
through it. “It isn’t much,’ he murmured; just a little greeting from 
a far-off country.”’ Then to our surprise he began to draw forth pack- 
age after package and placed them under the Christmas tree. 


My wife protested that he should keep these things for himself; 
but he insisted that they were meant for us. And to prove it, he re- 
lated this story: Some years before, he and his family had been sent 
into exile; his sons had been killed in the war, his daughters carried 
off to an unknown fate, and his wife had died from grief and hardship. 
Now his only remaining relative was a sister in America, who from 
time to time sent him packages of food and clothing. Having -read in 
an American paper about the plight of various refugees in our country, 
among whom our name and address was listed, she had sent a Christ- 
mas package just for us! And he was on his way to deliver it, even 
as he had met me on the street! He had recognized me by hearing 
someone else greet me by name just before we met. 

With hearts full of gratitude we thanked our friend, and bade 
him convey our deepfelt thanks to our kind benefactress in America. 
Then we gathered round the Christmas tree and sang some of the old 
familiar hymns, which lifted for a while the burden of care and sorrow 
that had so long weighed heavily on our hearts. But our most fervent 
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thanks were offered before the Christ Child’s tabernacle at midnight 
Mass, where we were no longer refugees in a cold, foreign land, but 
lawful citizens of our Heavenly Father’s home! 


O2020000@ 


Would you bring Christmas cheer and comfort to desolate hearts in war- 
torn Europe by some little gift for them?—Articles of clothing (cast-off or 
new), shoes, and money-offerings for food, medicine and other useful articles, 
will be gratefully received by us. Altar linens and Mass vestments are also 
urgently needed. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The “De Profundis” and Christmas 
: otegeto 


EAR after year at Christmas time the Church uses the 
hundred and twenty-ninth psalm, the “De Profundis,” in 
her Vesper service. To some who associate this psalm 
only with the souls in purgatory, this is a source of sur- 

prise. It is true that from the early days of Christianity the Church 
has chosen this psalm for the funeral chant, and the principal prayer 
at Christian burials. It is a psalm full of hope and sweetness, and 
yet, at the same time, expressive of humility and sadness. But it is 
well to remember that it is applicable to the living as well as to the 
departed, and with this thought in mind, it will be helpful to consider 
briefly its sentiments in an endeavor to understand its association with 
the feast of Christmas, as well as its use in the liturgy for the feast 
and octave of the Sacred Heart. 

_ “Out of the depths I have cried to Thee, O Lord!” First of all 
it is our Lord Jesus Christ who speaks thus from the abasement of His 
holy Humanity, annihilated, as it were, before the infinite holiness of 
His Father, and overwhelmed with confusion in the humiliation of His 
Incarnation and lowly birth. Out of pure love for us, He has taken 
upon Himself the weight of our iniquity; and this heavy weight, which 
drags us down into the lowest depths of hell, reduces our Infant Savior 
in Bethlehem, and the agonizing Heart of Jesus overwhelmed with con- 
fusion and shame in His agony and Passion, to the lowest degree of 
abasement of which a creature can be capable. He has become the 
Victim of the Father’s just wrath against sinful mankind. 

De Profundis! Out of the depths of ‘this abyss of humiliation, 

Jesus cries to His Father: “Lord, hear My voice; let Thine ears be 

attentive to the voice of My supplication!” The prayer of Jesus is 
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always heard by the Father, because, although He is the Victim of 
sin, the well-beloved Son of Mary is ever the eternal object of the 
Father’s complacency. The pardon that we could not obtain for our- 
selves, our Infant Savior, in the love of His Sacred Heart, asks and 
obtains for us. Therefore, in reciting the De Profundis we should 
unite ourselves interiorly to our Savior, offering infinite expiation to 
His Father in the manger of Bethlehem, and dwelling in our hearts. 

In the same way, we should unite ourselves to Him in whatever 
mystery of His life and death this psalm may be employed; as, for 
example, that of the Sacred Heart, the symbo] of His infinite love and 
mercy, which is so beautifully expressed in the verses: “For with Thee 
there is merciful forgiveness”; “Because with the Lord there is mercy 
and plentiful redemption”; or the mystery of Christmas, when the 
Lord, whose mercy is infinite, has vouchsafed at length to descend upon 
the earth, to redeem it from its iniquities. 

In the ages that preceded the birth of Christ, the human race, 
weakened and crushed by sin, lay almost hopelessly sunk in moral 
despair. The Divine Infant of Bethlehem came to break the bonds of 
the slavery of sin. In His Person, God Himself came to save His people 
and to teach them the way of salvation. The De Profundis therefore 
expresses the cry of distress sent forth to its Deliverer by the human 
race from the depth of its misery and degradation. It is also a cry of 
hope, because God has come to effect its deliverance, and its Redemp- 
tion was begun on the day of the Savior’s birth. 

But because mankind continues to burden itself with the dreadful 
weight of sin, in spite of its. merciful redemption by Christ, this cry 
of distress and hope must be ever upon its lips, and therefore finds 
most fitting expression in the Church’s prayers at Christmas. 

As Jesus Christ is our God as well as our Advocate and our Re- 
deemer, we may also address to Him the beautiful words of the De 
Profundis: “O Lord Jesus, out of the depths of my misery I lift up 
my voice unto Thee; deign to hear my prayer, O Thou who hast wept 
and suffered and died to deliver me from the abyss of my sins.” 

In the same sentiments the Church teaches us to use this prayer 
for the holy souls who are plunged in the depths of purgatory. By 
virtue of the Communion of Saints, which unites into one body all the 
just on earth, the elect in heaven and the souls in purgatory, we lend 
our lips and words to these suffering souls to obtain their deliverance. 

If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark iniquities: Lord, who shall abide it? 
This is the utterance of true humility. It is indeed the cry of the poor 
sinner who acknowledges all his unworthiness, and abandons himself 
utterly to the infinite mercy of God. But as true humility is always 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 253 


acccmpanied with love and hope, the Psalm immediately adds: With 
Thee there is merciful forgiveness, and because of Thy law I have 
waited for Thee, O Lord. But what is the “law of the Lord”? For 
Jesus it was the infinite love of the Father which permitted Him, the 
Only-begotten Son, to become our Savior. “Because of Thy holy will, 
because of this law of love, My Father, I rejoice and hope, though sin 
reduces me to agony, to crucifixion, and to death, even to the death 
of the Cross.” For the Church Militant and the Church Suffering, for 
each one of us, “the law of the Lord” is the mystery of the Incarna- 
tion and the Redemption. It is Jesus Christ Himself, the living Law 
of God, the only object of our hope, who alone can rescue our souls 
from the abyss of sin, from the abyss of purgatory. Jesus Christ, 
known, served, and loved: this is the law of God for humanity; this 
is the law of God for each one of us. 

“My soul hath waited on His word; my soul hath hoped in the 
Lord.” “The Word of God” is, again, the Incarnate Word, the “light 
of men.” It is ever, it is always our dear Lord and Savior in whom 
we trust for time and for eternity. “From the morning watch even 
until night: let Israel hope in the Lord.” In the Church on earth, 
and the Church in purgatory, we behold the true /srael, the true “people 
of God.” “From the morning watch,” that is to say, “from the begin- 
ning of the world,” from the days of Adam, Abel and Seth, “until 
night,” until the end of time, the Church, and each of her children, 
loves, hopes and believes in Jesus Christ, and through Him alone es- 
capes finally from sin and the punishment that is due to it. In pur- 
gatory, as upon earth, /srael confides in Jesus Christ, and by being 
united to Him in heaven it will possess in eternity the infinite beatitude 
it has longed and waited for in time. 

“For with the Lord there is mercy; and with Him plenteous re- 
demption.” His merits are infinite because they are Divine; and had 
there been many hundred millions moré of sinful souls to save, to 
- purify, to sanctify, the Precious Blood of Jesus would still have flowed 
superabundantly, and would have clothed them all with grace and 
glory in the presence of the justice of God. It is He, it is Jesus, who, 
on earth and in purgatory, “shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities.” 

The “De Profundis” is therefore a cry of hope, a prayer of love, 
coming forth from the Sacred Heart to be re-echoed in our own; and 
while hoping for ourselves, we must hope also for our suffering brethren 
in purgatory. We have confidence that if we pray with our whole 
hearts, our merciful Lord will soon deliver these souls, and will ad- 
mit them, perfectly purified, into peace and eternal rest: “And He 
shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities.” 
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DVENT, the season of preparation for the great feast of 

Christmas, is at hand. It brings us two messages on 
how we are to prepare our souls for Christmas. The 
first is, “Do penance!” The other is a message of joy 
and hope—“Expect the Savior! He is coming!” The 
nearer Christmas comes the more joyful and the more filled with holy 
- longing is the second message. The violet color of the vestments which 
the priest wears during Advent, except on feasts and on the third 
Sunday, is a sign of the spirit of penance. On the third Sunday the 
priest is permitted to wear rose vestments as a symbol of joy because 
Jesus is so near. 

The message, “Do penance,” should not frighten you. Many 
children find enjoyment in preparing a crib in their hearts for the 
Infant Jesus during Advent, and they are really “doing penance,” as 
the Church wishes them to do, and as our Blessed Mother requested 
at Fatima. You can prepare such a crib by the following little acts: 





A Spiritual Crib for the Infant Jesus 


1. A bedstead of gold 5 Visits to the Blessed Sacrament 

2. Ten little slats 10 acts of self-denial. : 

3. A little spring 1 Litany of the Holy Name of Jesus. 

4. A mattress ; Obey cheerfully and immediately. 

5. Two fine linen sheets Abstain from quarreling. ; 

6. A small white blanket 200 Aspirations. 

7. A little blue comforter 10 Spiritual Communions. 

8. A. little white spread 5 Acts of kindness. 

9. A pillow of down 20 Glory be to the Father. 

10. A pillow slip 5 Acts of faith. 

11..A gift for the Mother of Holy Communion on the Feast of the 
our Infant Savior Immaculate Conception. 


The Church desires us to pray to the Blessed Virgin during Ad- 
vent too. She gives us the feast of the Immaculate Conception and 
celebrates it for a whole week which is called its “Octave.” Mary is 
the Mother of Jesus, and the two can néver be separated. On Satur- 
days there is a special Mass in honor of Mary unless some other feast 
comes. The Mass praises Mary’s virtues and rejoices that she is the 
Mother of God. We ought to ask her to assist us to imitate her virtues, 
especially purity, obedience and kindness, that Jesus may find a happy 
resting place in the crib of our heart when He comes to us in our 
Christmas Communion. 


























HeartsGardens for the Infant Jesus 
~PoHog- 


Gia was nine years old now, and already she was an expert 
gardener of her heart. She was really nine years and three 
months, for she had had her birthday party in September and now it 
was Christmas. Parties are very important when you are nine, and 
very, very important when you are six, like Eugenia’s little sister, 
Madeleine. When Madeleine had had her birthday in June, mother 
was ill so there could be no party. Madeleine ‘‘made a sacrifice” for 
the Sacred Heart, which means she whispered, ‘‘This is for You, Jesus,” 
and then didn’t cry or act disappointed,’ even though she felt very 
much like doing so. : 

Eugenia had taught Madeleine to ‘‘make sacrifices.” It had all 
begun when Eugenia was preparing to receive Jesus in First Holy 
Communion. Sister Josepha had told the class about it. Because Jesus 
was coming to them, she said, they should have the little garden of 
their hearts planted with flowers, flowers of sacrifice to welcome Him. 
These little flowers were planted every time they did something hard 
or gave up something they wanted very much, and whispered: “This 


is for You, Jesus!’’ And on that wonderful First Communion morn- 


ing when Jesus came at last, He had found many lovely heart-gardens. 
Even Madeleine had made sacrifices though she was only four years 
old then and couldn’t receive her First Holy Communion for a long 
time. But it’s good to begin early to plant flowers in your heart, be- 
cause each time you make a sacrifice it gets easier, like skipping rope 
or learning to skate. 

Mother knew that Eugenia was an expert at heart-gardening now, 
so she thought she would ask her to make a big sacrifice for Madeleine. 
You see, on account of not having a birthday party, Madeleine was to 
have a Christmas party two days after Christmas. Bach child invited 
was to wear a costume and pretend to be some one else. But Madeleine 
had no costume and mother had thought of a plan. ‘“Eugenia,’”’ she 
said, ‘“‘would you like to make a sacrifice for the love of the Infant 
Jesus?”’ “Oh, yes, Mother. What is it!’’’ Eugenia asked. “I thought 
Madeleine would look very sweet in that blue silk ballet costume you 
wore when you danced at the Maypole. Wouldn’t it be nice to dress 
her in it for the party? You can wear your Spanish costume.”’ 

Eugenia looked a little troubled. After a moment’s hesitation, 
she smiled and said, ‘‘All right. Let’s try it on her now.” Madeleine’s 
eyes grew bigger and bigger as the ruffled taffeta ballet dress was 
slipped over her head. Mother put a few pins here and. there to make 
it fit her. “Can I really wear it?’”’ Madeleine asked in wonder. ‘Yes,’ 
Eugenia answered. “It’s your party and you're going to be a ballet 
dancer.”” Sometimes when she made a big sacrifice like this, she 
felt almost grown-up like mother. 

“Well, let’s take it off now,” Mother said briskly. “I'll have to 
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put a few stitches in it; just leave it on the chair,’’ and she went off 
to finish her cake-baking. 

“The sleeve of my Spanish costume is ripped, Mother,’’ Eugenia 
called, as she and her sister went out to play. ‘‘Will you please fix it 
for me?” 

* With the cakes brown and fragrant, Mother went to her sewing 
room to fix up the costumes. What a contrast between the crisp 
taffeta with its rows of ruffles that looked as if it could dance by itself 
and the old Spanish costume that was faded and worn from much 
wearing! ‘My, my,’’ said Mother as she held it up, “I didn’t know 
it was as bad as this. And Eugenia didn’t say a word!”’ She hurried 
into the children’s room and looked at the dresses in the closet. ‘‘No, 
there isn’t another thing for her to wear, but I can’t. have her wear 
that faded old dress.’’ Then suddenly her eyes shone at she picked 
out a filmy white frock. ‘Ah, the very thing!’’ And she carried it 
off to her sewing room. 

The afternoon of the party the parlor gleamed with the many 
colored lights of the Christmas tree as they twinkled a welcome. 
Madeleine’s eyes shone with happiness. Truly, she looked like a doll 
that had just danced off the Christmas tree. ‘‘Doesn’t she look pretty, 
Mother?”” Eugenia whispered. Then she added wistfully, “I guess 
I'll never fit into that costume again.” 

“Very pretty, indeed,”’ mother replied cheerily. ‘“‘But come, you 
can’t stand watching her. You have to get ready for the party.”’ ‘‘Me? 
Iam ready. See, I have my Spanish costume on,” she called as mother 
disappeared up the stairway. ‘‘Oh, but I have a surprise for you,” 
said mother; ‘‘come along!”’ 

The doorbell rang and the clowns, the gypsies, old-fashioned girls 
and new-fashioned boys trooped in gayly for the fun. Suddenly an 
angel-figure with shimmering wings and wearing a filmy white gown 
trimmed with silver tinsel appeared among them. Her golden hair was 
held by a band of tinsel, and a gold star glistened on her forehead. 
She carried a silver sceptre tipped by a silver star, and a white mask 
covered her eyes and nose. As the children gasped in awe, she touched 
each one with her sceptre and said: ‘Be thou a beautiful doll for the 
Infant Jesus!” ‘‘Be thou a teddy bear!”” “Be thou a toy wagon.” 
“You must all be toys for the Infant Jesus, for I am the Christmas 
Angel.” Then the children cried: “It’s Eugenia!’’ And they 4ll 
joined hands and danced about her, pretending to be toys. It was a 
wonderful party and everybody had a great deal of fun. 

When it was all over and Eugenia took off her angel costume, she 
thought how sacrificing sometimes works out, so surprisingly. * You 
tried to make some one happy, and all of a sudden some one else tried 
to make you happy! How true it was, Eugenia thought, that the In- 
fant Jesus is never outdone in generosity! 


Practice: See how expert you can become as a ‘“‘heart-gardener”’ 
during this Advent when you prepare your Spiritual Christmas Crib 
for the Infant Jesus. 


Aspiration: O sweet, holy Infant Jesus, Thou art my Love and 
my All! 

















Think of CHRISTMAS NOW! 
Let your spiritual preparation for Christmas be the keynote 


of Advent! And may we suggest that you use these practical 
booklets to imbibe its spirit? 


Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord - Part | — 

The object of the Church’s Liturgy is the glorification of God and the 
sanctification of souls. The mysteries, virtues, and actions of the God-man 
contain a wellspring of merit and grace for souls who place themselves in 
contact with Jesus by faith and love. It is the aim of this booklet to make 
the treasures of the liturgical feasts available to all that the sublime thought 
and prayer may deepen the spiritual life and draw the soul nearer to Christ. 
Part I offers selections for all the feasts of Our Lord from Advent to Ascen- 
siontide inclusive. 96 pages. 15¢ 

Part II is a continuation of the feasts, from Corpus Christi to Advent. 
96 pages. 15¢ 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus — It would be difficult 
to find more beautiful and charming prayers and devotions in honor of the 
Divine Child than those in this little book. They are fervent outpourings of 
a simple, loving soul, and eminently fitted to enkindle in hearts the senti- 
ments and virtues that will prepare them to receive the heavenly graces of 
Advent and Christmastide. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague — While not in a strict 
sense a Christmas booklet, this booklet is a favorite among lovers of the 
Divine Child. It contains a special indulgenced novena for the nine days 
preceding the 25th of each month, which is most appropriate for a Christmas 
novena. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Liturgical Novenas and Triduums for All the Feasts of the Blessed 


Virgin — The Incarnation suggests to our mind loving thoughts of the 
Mother of God. The Church never separates Jesus and Mary. She gives us 
the feast of the Immaculate Conception and celebrates it with an octave to 
impress upon us Mary’s part in the coming of our Savior. This splendid 
booklet will intensify our faith and love for Jesus and Mary. Use it during 
December for the feasts of the Immaculate Conception, the Transferring of 
the Holy House of Loreto, Our Lady of Guadalupe, and the Feast of the 
Expectation. 128 pages. 20¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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is a Christmas Gift that is sure to please and 
one that is appreciated more and more 
as the months months go by. 


Only $1.00 a year; 


$1.25 for Canada and foreign countries. 


The Christmas number will be sent in 
a holiday wrapper with your greeting. 


Send in your orders EARLY! 





There’s a booklet for everyone on your Christmas list in 


Che Zomplete Set of Benedictine Booklets 
76 Booklets — Special Price, $7.00 


Price list sent on request. 


Che Best Gifts Are the Best Booklets 


Here are a few suggestions: 








The Treasures of the Mass, 35¢ Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, 50¢ 
Life of Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., 50¢ 


Novena of Holy Communions, 10¢ Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus, 10¢ 
Heart-talks with the Man of Sorrows, 15¢ 


Pathways to Peace, 10¢ Words of Consolation for the Sick, 10¢ 
Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy and Peace, 10¢ 


From Earth to Heaven, 10¢ Heart of Our Mother and Queen, 10¢ 
St. Therese of the Child Jesus, 10¢ 


Boy Heroes, 10¢ Rambling Roses, 10¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








